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yAndfpurmy dullreuenge. What is a man 
Hf his chicfe good and market of his time 
,j.Bc bat to fleepe and feed, a bcaft,no more.- 
Sure he that made vs with fuh large difeourfe 
f-ooking before and a(ter,gaue vs not 
ffll 1 hat capability and God-like reafon 
r Ijro full in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
j iefliall obliuion,or iome crauen fcruplc 
h Prinking too precifely on ch’cuent, 

| V thought which quartered harh but one part wifiiome, 
ijAnd eucr three parts coward, I doe not know 
■|i iVhy yet I liue to lay this thing’s to doe, 

; *ith 1 hauecaufc,and wil and rtrcngtb,andmeanes 
( o doo’tjcxamples grofie as earth exhort me, 

,i Vitncs this Army of fitch mafl'c and charge, 

I ;-ed by a delicate and tender Prince, 

•Whole fpirit with diuinc ambition pufc, 

■ : flakes mouthes at thcinuifiblceuent, 

Ixpofing what is mortall,and vnfure, 

: , ,'o all thatfortunc, death and danger dare, 

■v'iuen for an Egge-fhcll.Rightly to be great, 
not to ftirrewichoutgreat argument, 

■ lut greatly to find quarrell in a draw 
i^Vhen honour’s at the flake. How ftand I then 
I' hat hauc a father kild,a mother ftaind, 
j xeytements ofmy rcafon.and my blood, 
fend let all fleepe, while to my lhame I fee 
, | 'he iminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

I hat for a fantafic and tricke of fame 
i J oe to their graucs like bcds,fightforaplot 
1 thereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 
jr. r hich is nottombe enough and continent 
i lap hide the flaine.O from this time forth, 

|y thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 
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Exit. 
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1 || Enter H oratio, Gertrardand a gentleman. 

: || I will not fpeakewith her, 

1 1| Gw. She is importunac, 

ij klecd dtftra&,hcr moodc will needcs bepittied. 
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Vtime cfOenmarke, 

Quee. What would fhehaue? 

Gent. ,Shefpeakes much of her father, fayesfheehearcs 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 

Spumes enuioufly at flrawes, Ipeakes things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, hcrlpeech is nothing. 

Yet the vnfhaped vfe ofit doth mouc 
The hearers to colle&ion, they yawne at it. 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods,and geftures yecld them, 

Indcedc would make one thinkc there might be thought 
Though nothing furc, yet much vnhappily, 

H ora. Twere good fhe were fpoken with, for (he may ftrew 
Dangerous conietflures in ill-breeeding mindcs, 

Let her come in 

Enter Ophelu, 

Quee. ‘ To my ficke foulc, as finnes true nature is, 

* Each toy (cemes prologue to fome great amiffe, 

‘So fullofartlefle iealone is guilt, 

‘ It fpills it felfe, in fearing to be fprlt. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefly of Denmarkc ? 

Quee. How now Ophelia. jhe fingf. 

Oph. How fhould I your true loue know from another one. 

By his cockle har and flaftc,and his Sendai! fhoone. 

Quee. Alafle fweet Lady, what imports this fong ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you marke, 

He is dead and gone Lady, .be is dead and gone. Song. 

At his liead a grade greene curpb, at his hceics a ftonc. 

Oho. 

Quee. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph. Pray you mark c. White his fhrovvdas the mountainc Ihow, 

Enter King. 

Q * ce ' AlafTc lookehccremy Lord. 
y,P^. c . Larded all with fweet flowers, 
hich be weept to the ground did not go- Song. 

With true Io Ue Ihowers. 

King, How doe you pretty Lady . ? 

ter / ‘J^ 11 yoMiey faytheOwle was a Bakers daugh- 
rJj L Grd wee k now what wee are, but know not what we mav be. 
four table 






